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“ They needn’t th‘ink they’ve got me beaten yet,” he muttered. * I’ve fathered this bill, and fought for it, and she’s got to pass to-night.”
«Winchell,” chattered Finnegan, excitedly, “Van Horn has kidnapped our majority vote! Williams went home on the 7:10.”

The gentleman from Hanover had the floor, and no man might take it from him wuntil he chose to stop.

so long ago—when the State House

ring was a name to conjure with,
and the lobby was “run wide open”
from the second Tuesday in January
until the night of sine die adjournment,
and men flourished and waxed fat upon
the pecuniary complements thereof
Not that the lobby is by any means exX-
tinct, nor that the Legislature is now
run under the motto of the Epworth
League; but these are the foolish days
of investigation committees, and things
are not what they were. The lobby is
there—oh yes! But there are sessions
when it looks hungry, as it never did in
the days 'of fatness.

Assembly Bill No. 213 had at last been
reported by the committee on mu-
nicipal corporations, and had passed its
ynd reading without damaging
amendment It had begun to look as
though Assembly Bill No. 213 would stay
in hands of the commitiee on mu-
nicipal corporations indefinitely, and be
smothered in its innocent youth, al-
though innocence was scarcely its
strong point It was a charter bill, a

|'I‘ happened in the good old days—not

sec

special, cleverly concealed beneath
eneralities, and was designed
ue much power and unearned
increment in the largest city in the
State—especially to the officials thereof,
ach »p had been a struggle, and
the time was gett perilously short.
It was now Thursday night, and the
following Tuesday would be the day
of charter election in that city, when
the new charter 1

scheduled to be
accepted at 18 Pe by the free and
intelligent votes »f “the peorle. Before
that day the bill must pass the House
and the Senate, with ail necessary de-
lays under rules, and must also be
signed by the Governor. No wonder
“the gang’ looked anxious, and the
committeea on nunici corporations
had proved expensive. 1 can't kiss
this bill throug the ¢ irman had

aid bluntly; but it had paid to be lib-

“We'll have to jam her through to-
night or die,” mused Finnegan, ele
ing his 1 another chair, and st
v with infinite content.
“Lord, we e'nt ten hours to spare!
It's lucky the Senate and the Governor
are pretty sure.”

Kane grunted an assent. They were
in one of the committee rooms, hazy
with the smoke of many cigars. Wir
1 » leader of the majority, had been
g at the table, and now he leaned
wck with a genial smile.

*h-

“Twenty-nine, thirty, thirty-one. A
majority of one is pretty close, but
we've got It Williams makes the

thirty-first vote

a mighty doubtful vete, up
ro. You should have heard
ar him Into it; Willilams
» only did it for pure lovs
knew that his con-
uld rlastingly rip him
k for voting with the gang.”

*“Hang his constituents!” mumbled
Winchell “He'll bear wxtching yet.
He'd give his last pair of socks to worm
himselt on record. It
from the agricultural
counties to balk; but. what with Finne-
d my warning that I'd
huckleberry patch bill he
voted with the opposition,
have him fairly safe, ItU'll
up to-night, or never."
ed as he stowed his
wket. H> always en-
irmishes with the cau-
Stafford county,
ly, and toiled

out of putting

) these
takes 1L1he

throug! is ve career in
tl € that nt here for the
20 « State the undying
inters of reforn

't NS st 1t for 4 er be-

sessjon would open,

why Win-

seats

that

message
il lieuten-
communion
Stafford in
Horn was

That was
Winchell's

z at peace

with himself i1 when he

entered his own room and greeted the

two in possession nere

Half an hour later, Mr. Willlams, of
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THE THIRTY-FIRST VOT

NAAAA

By Agnes Louise Provost

«Exactly,” chuckled Kane. “A handcar and a clear track from now until 6 a. m.” ;

Stafford issued hastily forth from that strolled into the Assembly Chamber Assembly Bill No. 213, and he proceeded had left on the platform. Finnegan It was past midnight, and the gentle-

hotel and hailed a cab. after a time, to tell] Van Horn. to say it, deliberately and without undue buttonholed him with cheerful friendli- man from Stafford was sleeping the
“Pennsylvania station,” he said to the Finnegan and Kane bolted out Into haste. n‘:,.es, . B ; sleep of safety and virtuous cantent, (.‘ (‘) ”2
driver, and sighed . with vast relief as the raw darkness and into the nearest The hands of the Assembly clock crept 3 How do you 8o, sir? W'ha;ts the when his doorbell jerked and pealed and \\7 v ifJ
the door slammed behind him. cab. They were a daredevil pair, al.™1¥2 around to 9:30. Ten o'clock struck. Ten next train to (."‘.(L'IHOH '-0'!\137_1"- We're rattled with an appaliing (din. Visions \’\,‘ \'
- . . . . . » in demand when any particularly reck- thirty. The slow moving hands crawled in .t}:‘,. biggest kind of a rush. of fire and death and disaster struggled , “ “ (
Winchell stood in the doorway of the less work was to be done, and that was on to 11, and passed it. The Speaker The night operator stared and grinned. through his mind as he tumbled out of

“Revision of Laws” room, and cast a why Winchell bad chosen them for this counted the lights in the chandelier, 7!‘ 011('.1“"!'”1 tU' Kane "“';‘ thete:wl:l(;_ye: bed and hurried uncertainly dov.n stairs,

speculative eve over the Assembly mission. The cab driver winked to foliowed the pattern of the c(-ﬁllng fres- r»..tms road had an unpleasant ha of dragging part of his wardrobe with

Chamber, as l;e counted his hard fought him f at the size of his retainer, and ¢oes, and drummed his fingers on the gr:..r';‘l;:lng\ in? Th isn't ary h',m'

votes. It was a. full session, and the the cab bumped and rattled and lurched arm of his chalr. Wincheil's even, slow  “he _”'—"‘tT}"a “~t s lt:fele':nhalt a; Who is it?" he called warily, and the

clerk was already calling the roll, but down State street at a gait which dropping words had in them no indi- ;‘:"‘ “" ‘L"- ;et;‘e’t‘ w:; me‘ L voice that answered filled his soul with

Winchell noted lA!:.':I Williams was not hreatened dissolution in all its paris. gation of a possible pause. ]l)b'li ;‘1"1‘ 4 g v . w'e.ar.lnes" "

in Lis seat. .'or the others, nearly all At the station Finnegan descended Van Horn awoke to a new interest in x.rl)_:n‘n) nb f;r-:n'»iq outh for a blast- It's Finnegan and Kane, of Hanover. 1 1

of the faithful were there and-well in uUpon the gateman and demanded K'l.‘.o: this speech. A foreboding of method in \;:.uy'mm u..o“ ‘r‘x;l g gl o o Can we see you a minute?”

band.. and "Wis ell knew . next train to Cedartown, where Wil- Winchell's madness began to dawn \!:5’ “ o«l “\'“: ”?“ w:ord;) tvdony 1n.r.ﬂd The door opened with obvious relue-

reason to be proud of his g s liams lived. The gateman looked at ..., him, and he looked irritated and tm_rp‘ 'in a ;mmé just beyond the sta- tance, Williams’ disheveled head peering
Presently he saw Finnegan and Kane, them with an irritating grin. He T€c- ghigpered earnestly to the men on ‘”M Saaas ho (b ol 5. S Ry inhospitably around it Finnegan

1 Assemblymen, and he 4. right and left and to the men in SHE SO p' . ld’ b greeted him, hatless, breathless, but

red inductively that the:” Were O frront of him. After an interval all four Hmm}“’i‘ and be leveled s 3i¢ NEET  ever cheerful.

hief bent. put their heads together and whispered m..:{:‘,:;.:ﬂ:}lj:r:l»- “Sorry to disturb you, but the ses-

int traiolaft 548, Fuxt oo 86t '_. again. "'l'h‘n‘&" \\"l.n',l that's a hand ear.” slon to-night is very important, and we “

IR TRGEID. « SEGTHCE . Winchell had the floor. He kept It, “Exactly,” chuckled Kane trium- ¢ députized to bring you back.”

this Hme OB YERK, B ‘AdGRd, OIS o aNTERe light of battle was in his eye phantly. “A hand car, and a clear There isn't a train—" began Will-

still in hats and overcoats, push hastily
past the doorkeepers. Finnegar ighted
him first, and together, with 4
their faces, they bore him back
Revision of Laws room.

“Winchell,” chattered

citedly, “Van Horn has ; e ately 2 e... a5 he raced with the clock. Some of track from now to 6 a. m. Now, my la'!.ns' testily, but Kane cut him short.

majority vote! Williams went home or o - a1 v B P his fellow members smiled. openly or young friend, see here.” s h“:' a special car. Too Lad, but

the 7:10!" . Finnegan. ‘And Fiunegan sat .4 cyeir hands, others looked sour,  Kune lsid his hand persuasively on It Wouldn't be’safe to ignore the sum-
“Hell!" i ‘- v,.;;:h. :m:l m:.m-_ oncthe ARCRE " of . th InStixted il Aight. Goatalor s arel: mitl e n:}Ons. There was a horrible row when
Save for that ble & naug but heavenly nocence. neither elogquence nor guile. Together they found you weren’t there. Hurry,

16 Asser
routine w

The galleries cleared slowly and he and Finnegan cajoled that doubtfui "oW: climb into your clothes and don’t
the reporters grinned and sprawled and reluctant man for ten precious min- St°P for frills. The whole House of

Winchell’'s wrath
Kane fidgeted around the ro« v and

\ 3 half a dozer §
fumed impotently shio Feléreed. the over their desks in varfous attitudes of utes, and then the gentlemen from Han- Assembly is being kept in sessic for
“To get fooled like this at the la os had been received and sec- €@se They were used to legisiative over clambered on the hand car and YOU-

ute! Not the t:

end of a se¢

rs rushed through the tricks. laboriously worked it out to the main When the gentleman from Staffora

waste, and off goes Williams an yor ready to take up bills Winchell talked on, his.words rolling track. They were not used to it, and Was bundled akoard the hand car, ten
ady te ujy 115 ; ¥
the House deadlocked. Won't I 1 n third reading out in uninterrupted smoethness, sen- the night operator’s suggestions, al- minutes later, he was rumpled an¢ in-

complete in toflet, and in a very bad
temper. Every garment felt as though
it were about to escape from its moor-
ings; his collar button had 1ést itself in
the fray, and the impatient Kane haa
hustled him off without collar or cuffs
or tie, callously suggesting that he put
the lattér fn his pocket, and purchase !
all missing articles in town the next

day. a h

“Now, Willlams,” suggested Finnegan
cheerfully, “just lend a hand and help
work this thing. We nearly cracked
our backs coming down, and we've got
to go fasgter yet on the home run,
You're not traveling on a pass this trip, 4
The last train north reaches the junc-
tion in sixty-five minutes, and wen
make that train or dle. It doesn’t usu-
ally stop, you know, but we've ordered
it flagged for your convenience. and 1t
wouldn’'t be polite to keep it waliting.
Nothing like a pull in this worid, Now! L
Ready! Steady! Go!"

The gentleman from Stafford was
portly, and unused to violent exercise.
Black night was about him, a raw mid-
night wind penetrated to his shivering
marrow, suggestive of rheumatism and
grip and pneumonia. He grozned in
spirit, cursing the charter bill and all
commected with it, and relyctantly bent
his back to the inevitable.

- - . . > -

It was nearly 4 in the morning - -hen
Finnegan and Kane brought their prize
into the Assembly Chamber, and the
sight that met theélr eyes was beautiful
to see.

The House of Asse
main ]holpt’ul. savored gession, and ‘Winchell l:z?lllyh::s!h:":l]o;: . L
> critical. He 7 ;

n lights faded behind ¢ ?: ::a“:ln:!t’tnmtghehzzzz,le;:; V;;:;;

they began to Warm jines of anxiety had begun to show as
: They were obliged t0, the hours crawled by and his messen-
- RIS e for seventy miles to the northwest of gers did not appear.

- foalte, S ., them Winchell was holding the House  mhe House hed been exhausted }

me of his own lleutenar Because Finnegan sat down and ,ng watching for their returf. since. 8o hunch “in
n was feeling excellently well swore it by no means followed that he  The hand car rattled swiftly past dim ;heir. chai:n. e?eﬂl‘e u‘nc P
with himself. had reached the limit of his resources. fences and blank stretches of field. or celli - thae 4, lg.oomuy e
le paused in the middle of a compre- gl .k woods gave place to shadowy sha ei:fi.' y du f'epc' o
hensive malediction upon the P. R. R. rormhouses, looming in shapeless bulk g s S ey
ind all persons and thir ted o Db aet e S

Finnegan buttonholed him with cheerful friendliness. “How do yeu do, sir? What’s the next train to Cedarton to-night?

him when he g«
such a
he'll
the rer 1 it!

He shoek a wrathful
but Winchell stood motio
rammed deep in his pock
an unholy glitter .n hi
under lip was thrus
tion which boded ill for the 1
Williams This

railroad lobbyist who had noticed tence following sentence, and scarcely though in

t the two Assemblymen leave £ame in and a man in the House caring a rush what g onelv or

d leaned over Van Horn’s desk, What he he might say. The gentleman from AS ._‘;,‘,.
ed amusing t the leader of Hanover had the floor, and no man them. howe

! rity, for he laughed a great might take it from him until he chose 4. thajr

deal, and Winchell, staring idly ‘at the to stop

ceiling, exchanged a fleet

it

is our ple nc he wlispered
think they've got me onfidentially to his

¢ railroad lobbyist

tnd neigh-

“They mnee

ys conn

4 g : be wher against the darkness, without one .

vt i) gy B g cho ey M e, with and appurtenant thereto, and friendly gleam of light, and st the oo oo . o e hand o bz 0" 9
Saaieints of . Brown el |‘. 1fterncon. our friend 15oked’ hagetully Bt IBE gatoman: etisinen. Trom  Taros brsCe = meath as the three travelers entered,

gsir! Tve fathered il had a majority for his ct ' W ke ey aeas AR POR . ha ot X inged one hatless, one gloveless, ¢t

:r .. and; By grab, when we spirited Willlams away Vhat train goes nearest to that ang down with the heavy bars,” thefr . - S .

coliarless, and all worn and disheveled
and smudged from their work on the
hand car, and the sleepers awoke sud-
denly at the howl of laughter which
greeted the spectacle. Winchell dropped
thankfully into his seat and ‘aughed

point?’ he suggested. teeth

“M'm, well, there's a train just due
vy Wil i that would take you to Whitings Junc-
P Williams, and tion. It's some out of your way, and I
time vou ever made that throws the whole game into our don’t know how—""

- The rest of his remarks were lost to

set ¢

1d breath coming hard. Fin-
negan's high hat had blown off and
whizzed away into the darkness some-
rhere, and Kane judiciously rémoved
it between his feet. His

1d left him with a nicd little deadlock,

and now I

pass, and
Finnegan,
after that
on the qt
Can you ms

have gone,

presumably to

.t the speak- bands. They're three v s short,

we'll push 213 through for final pass: 1»..\’!4‘!"\('.’. for the roar of the train for “‘“1 .;\s(i:]”:‘,’:h;‘?e::ldseam' with the rest, while from a desk under
exuber- to-night and Knock ’em silly.” Whitings Junction was already be- an }.”. g'i&'p‘ed' jerkiiy e the gallery there arose a weary voice
to a cau- “Assembly Bill No. 213.” neath their feet. The gateman grinned they left ‘”:“(i‘;,r ;””.:l;. q('.ltlon beillnd of thanksgiving:
tious underton You can bet we'l Fhe Speaker called off the number and ¢ the honorable gentleman from Han- 1 . ."u.\ e .'-o'dre-u;n T oA “Are you really through, Winchell?
1g him back. Don't want any war- handed the bill down to the clerk, and ,v.r sprinted madly past him and ||-m“\:‘--“’> = PG Thank God!”
it only t I the title was read out Winchell 1,,nded down the stairs to the plat- e » » o . o e

“Oh, Lord, yes! I'm all-whew!—
blisters. I'll murder Wil'iams for this.
I knew I could fight, lie, steal and
swear, but I never knew I could run a
hand car before.”

nced swiftly at the clock It was

9. The Speak it was the slowest of way trains, as
again from the desk. they found to their disgust, but there
“This bill is now on third reading and was no choice, and Finnegan improved

wastes time form. Verily, the wicked prosper. Assembly
Bill No. 213 passed House and Senate,
and the Governor also, at high speed,

and was a law on the day of charter

voice sounded

Winchell, but

; ’ B ) : " ecti sday “tt " e
journ or pass on that bill before we get final passage.” He inclined his head t0- the opportunity to settle himself for a  Apier that there came no other sound ;t'txtrltgnTﬁu??lntehaftorT:eﬂna)l e;l:"oerlgd({lakr-
back!” ward Winchell, as introducer o' the pap Kane was less philosophic. He gave the rattle of wheels and deep ried the polls and elected its own mayor,

“Thev'll ] d bill. “The gentleman from Hanover wriggled impatiently, taking frequent eathing The § ers thanks to & judicious manlpulation of
w : "; 'v“‘ gave Winchell arose leisurely to his feet, peeps at his watch, but never had lmi“_ breuthing e mght‘ npernor h.u\d ballot boxes, and lived high and rug-al}y
inchell, ’ ) g P v e - I 3 : y - warned them that they must pass over upon the emoluments of office. To be
him a wink as he and began his memorable specch for tes ticked themselves off with more a long trestle over a stretch of marsh, sure, 3 few years later the voters of
vanished with the charter bill exasperating slowness, and when it 3, when they reached it they knew  that ecity awoke to the knowledge that

e i . - g - y W e ice, @ ros
As they went out i It was not a particularly remarkable ¢ time to awaken Finnegan it must it only from the hollower rumble of the }Sra‘r:lfealtl’s ?grsgéﬂt‘h:lgngagﬁtam?v}?
corridors a h, so far as oratorical brilliance be dmitted that Kane did it with un-

car. Black space

was above and be- and crop—perhaps to let another gang

them 1 oncerned. Winchell's voice, : :ver necessary vigor. low and around them, without even a ih; but those intervening years had
deed of prone to extravagant flights, wus un- The night operator at Whitings Junc- giar It seemed uncanny to be fiying oozed with fatness and plenty, and the

qui ® members of the gang never depreciated
as though con- tion came to the door with Inquiring tnrough the air that way, seeing noth- the value of thelr services.

serving iis strength for greater things. interest and inspected the two full fed ing but shadows, and they blessed Of a truth, the way of the politician
he He had somewhat to say concerning looking gentieman whom the late train Williams in their hearts. is past finding out.

two wers usually steady and ey

ing so impor

possibly, and pal

L




